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Summary: Abby Rynzer is 15years old teen who moves in New York with 
her brother, James, her dad, Tom and her stepmother, Jenny. Her life 
will become thriller itself when she ignores the warning "DON'T READ 
IT OUT LOUD" in a book she bought at a Halloween store! 


The Evil thing, ch 0 
THE EVIL THING 
THE EVIL THING 
By NaruHinaRokz 

Inspired from the FREAKING AWESOME movie: "Haunting Hour-DON'T THINK 
ABOUT IT" 

MAIN CHARACTERS: Inuzuka Kiba (Kishimoto Masashi owns NARUTO) 

Abby Rynzer (My OC, name stolen from the book "Missing 
Abby" by Lee Weatherly) 

_RI I I ING_ 

"Shut up . " 

_RI I I ING_ 

"I said shut UP damn it ! ! " 

_RIIa€"SLAM _ 

Abby got up. "Stupid alarm clock. At least it's history now." She got 
dressed in her usual clothes, a black sleeveless top with a white 
skull on it. 



black ripped jeans and black combat boots. With a quick touch of 
eyeliner (at least what SHE thought was a quick touch) and black eye 
shadow, she left her room, going downstairs for breakfast. "Good 
morning Abby ! I was about to come and wake you up. You're going to be 
late for your first day in your new school!" said her stepmother, 
Jenny, in her usual cheerful voice. Jenny looked almost 15 years old 
- Abby ' s age - with her curly, golden hair, bouncing on her back 
every time she moved. "Yeah, I know." Abby whispered and grabbed her 
(black) bag. Her father, Tom, who was sitting on the table with the 
newspaper in front of his face - as usual a€", sighed. "Abby. Why do 
you always have to dress up in black, and leave the house depressed? 

I thought we agreed that we would make a new start here in New York." 
. Typical dad. He always nags about 'why do you dress in black' and 
'why do you paint your nails black'. 'Can't he just understand me?' 
thought Abby. Well, if she could be safe in her thoughts only, that 
was fine with her. She didn't bother answering to her dad, she just 
left, closing (or slamming) the door behind her. 


End 
f ile . 



